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CHAPTER X.
VBNETIA found lier mother walking up and down tlie room, as was her custom when she was agitated. She hurried to her daughter. 4 You must change your dress instiiwatly, Venetia,' said Lady Annabel. ' Where is George ? '
* He baa gone down to Spezzia to papa and Plantagenet; it is a white squall; it conies on very suddenly in this sea. He ran down to Spezzia instantly, because he thought they would be wet,' said the agitated Venetia, speaking witli rapidity and trying to appear calm.
' Are they at Spezzia ? ' inquired Lady Annabel, quickly.
' George has no doubt they are, mother,' said Yenetia.
' No doubt!' exclaimed Lady Annabel, in great distress. * God grant they may be only wet.'
' Dearest mother,' said Venetia, approaching her, but speech deserted her. She had advanced to encourage Lady Annabel, but her own fear checked the words on her lips.
4 Change your dress, Venetia,' said Lady Annabel; * lose no time in doing that. I think I will send down to Spezzia at once/
4 That is useless now, dear mother, for George is there.'
1 Go, dearest,' said Lady Annabel; ' I dare say, we have no cause for fear, but I am exceedingly alarmed about your father, about them: I am, indeed. I do not like these sudden squalls, and I never liked this boating; indeed, I never did. George being with them reconciled me to it. Now go, Venetia; go, my love.'
Venetia quitted the room. She was so agitated that she made Pauncefort a confidant of her apprehensions.
' La! my dear miss,' said Mistress Pauncefort, ' I should never have thought of such a thing 1 Do not you remember what the old man said at Weymouth, " there is many a boat will live in a rougher sea than a ship;" and it is such